The ones who came before 


by enragedamoeba 


Category: Halo 
Language: English 
Status: In-Progress 
Published: 2004-04-22 22:47:43 
Updated: 2004-04-22 22:47:43 
Packaged: 2016-04-27 00:01:44 
Rating: K+ 

Chapters : 2 
Words: 295 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: My, yes my, telling of what happened to the Precursors, 
where they went, why the halos were made, what the flood is, and what 
happens after Halo (the game) 


1. Author's note and disclaimer 

Yes, yes adoring halo fanboys...! realize that this story is 
inaccurate . . . . wrong ... whatever . And yes, I am purposely ignoring the 
book. I took this only from Halo, my imagination, and a little bit of 
Asimov. So R&R. Yo yo my peeps. Word. Ya, so that's my lame, pitiful 
attempt to be cool. Read and enjoy. More coming later. Chow now brown 
cow . 


2. Negotiations 

She smirked, knowing that she wouldn't give this up for anything in 
the world. Imagine, having the most powerful warrior begging her for 
help. How she loved power, and torturing him like a cat toy. 

><br>"So, tell me, what do you know about the Forerunners?" 

><br>"Nothing . Absolutely nothing." 

><br>"Ooh . . .poor baby... and I suppose you're here for..." she trailed 
of f . 

><br>"Yes. The missing Piece" 

><br>"Hmm. .. sorry . No can do. It belongs only to me. Why, after all, 
should I give it to you, of all people." 

><br>"I am the reclaimer. It is mine." 

><br>"No . " 

><br>~ 

><br>Perhaps I should explain how I ended up here, begging this woman 
for some piece of something. My previous campaign has been well 
documented. Everyone, on Earth at least, knows my story. Well, here's 
the rest of it. 

><br>Something was wrong. Guilty Spark got away. Halo was useless. 
Beyond useless, in fact, it was destroyed. But doubt still plagued 



me. I knew there was something more. Why would the forerunners make 
them just to wipe out everything. There had to be more. 

><br>Then it came to me. As I was riding, tying up some loose ends 
from a minor battle, I found it. The Other Index. Or at least the 
Last Piece of it. 


End 
f lie . 



